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Times. Also the introduction and beginning of Art and Revolu-
tion, which is one of the two essays on art that everybody is
expected to have read, the other being Art and Religion. The
translations, by Mr Ashton Ellis, are excellent. The publishers
are Messrs Kegan Paul & Co.

Messrs Sampson Low send me a biography of Gounod by
Marie Anne de Bovet, the oddest imaginable mixture of imper-
tinence and information. She makes it impossible for you to get
a word in edgeways with her rapturous chatter about the nature
of genius, not to mention her explanations to the effect that
Planquette does not consider himself the equal of Handel, and
that those who prefer Les Cloches to The Messiah are no judges;
that the big drum does not occupy so important a place in the
orchestra as a Stradivarius; that "it is well that Bach should have
written the St Matthew Passion, and Beethoven the Ninth Sym-
phony, though it was not wrong for Mozart to have written Deh
vieni alia finestra or Gounod the lark duet in Romeo." I would
not stand ten minutes of this in private conversation from the
prettiest woman that ever walked; but I forgive Madame de
Bovet for the sake of the charming portrait of Gounod which
can be divined like a face in a cloud through her irresponsible
but spiritual prattle. For Gounod's music I have never found any
better words than heavenly and angelic, in the simplest, childish
sense. Imagine, then, my delight on learning from Madame de
Bovet that when Gounod was studying in Vienna, he wrote on
the margin of one of ,his scores the words: "O heiliger Fra
Angelico: wo ist die Musik deiner Engelnl"

8 April 1891

I CAN only describe L'Enfant Prodigue, at the Prince of Wales's,
as touching. I was touched when I laughed no less than when I
retired in tears at the end of the third act. But my emotion was
not caused by the music. That is simply conventional French
ballet music and melodrame, elegantly fitted with all the latest
harmonic refinements. And I must add that if the piece is going
to have anything like die vogue here which it enjoyed at the
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